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TO THE READER- 



VE R-V E RT has, on the Continent, been long confi- 
dered as one of the beft productions of its kind; and ranks 
with the Secchia rapita of Taffoni, and the Lutrin of Defpreaux. 
In my opinion, it is in fome refpefts fuperior to both thefe cele- 
brated poems I and, in point of elegant eafe and genuine humour, 
comes nearer to Pope's incomparable Rape of the Lock, than any 
other compofition. 

On its firft appearance in France, although its author was not 
known, it excited the admiration of the firft geniufes of the time. 
" I have never ittn,'* faid J. B. Roufleau, *^ a publication that has 
^' fo much aftonifhed ihe as this ; and I am not fure, but that all 
** we modern poets will, do better to renounce the profeffion, 
" after the apparition of this Angular phenomenon. If ever the 
*^ author fhall learn the art of verfifying fomewhat more difficultly, 
" I forefee, that he will furpafs us all/* — " In any other hands," 
faid D'Alembert, "Ver-vert would have been an infipid, 

A 2 " monotonous 
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iv TOTHEREADER. 

*^ monotonous Aory, deftined to die in the cloifter that gave it 
<* birth : but its author, young as he then was, had the fenfe and. 
*^ fagacity to preconceive what degree of fportive pleafantry would 
** make it agreeable to the great world/' — Our poet Grey, though 
not apt to be lavish in his commendations, beftows liberal eulo- 
gies on this and other poems of Greffet: and, I believe, all perfons 
of tafte, who have read them in the original, will own that they 
have much merit. With refpedt to Ver-vert, there feems to 
be but one opinion ; namely, that it is by far the beft of them. 

This has often made me wonder, that it has not been tranf- 
lated into Englifh"; and, finding recently a little leifure from fe- 
rious application, I amufed myfelf in attempting a faithful, but 
free verfion of it. I have retrenched nothing, or very little from 
the original text; but I have fometimes changed the arrange- 
ment of lines and fentences, and fometimes expanded the author's 
thoughts, by additions that feemed to arife naturally firom the 
fubjefl: ; fuch as, I am confident, Greffet himiclf would not have 
difapproved of in an Englifh tranflation; and I truft that the 
Pannus ajfuitur of Horace will not here be found applicable* 

All that I have been able to gather of the Author's life, 
amounts to this: John-Baptist Gresset was born at Amiens 
in 1709. He entered among the Jefuits at the age of 16,. and left 

» Since writing tliis, I have learned that there is a tranflation, of the whole, or a part of it, 
by Mr. Gilbert Cooper, it^ fome colleftion of fugiuve pieces, which I have not fccn. 

them 
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TOTHEREADER. v 

them at the age of 26 ; partly on account of this poem ; and 
partly for other reafons. Indeed he never feems to have had any 
vocation to that fort of life: and the following words, which he puts 
in the mouth of one of the reverend Mothers of Nevers, in a little 
piece^ called a Critique on Ver-^vert^^ are doubtlcfs expreffive of 
the truth: "I am not furprifed/* lays one of the Ladies, "that Fa- 
** ther GrefTet is the author; I never thought him fit to be a Jefuit : 
** his manners and mien are totally repugnant to the humility of 
•* St. Ignatius." — " True/' fays the Mother Superiorefs; " and 
** therefore let us ufe our joint endeavours to get him expeUed out 
*^ of a fociety, which he fo much difgraces.'* — This was eafily 
brought about: that fame year he left the order; but left it with- 
out diflike to its members. He feems even to have left it with 
regret. In a letter to the Abbe Marquet, called Adieux aux Je-- 
fuitesj and which has been tranflated into Englifh, he gives them 
great praife ; and concludes with thefe generous lines: 

Que d*autres, s'exhalant, dans leur haine infeniee, 

En reproches injurieux, 
Cherchent, en les quittant, a les rendrc odieux : 
Pour moi, fidele au vrai, fidele a ma penfee,' 
C'eft ainfi qu'en partant je leur feis mes Adiiux. 

Thus rendered, by Mr. Reeves^ I think : 

Let others, breathing malice keen, 
Seek to afperfe them in their fpleen : 
To juftice I, and confcience, true, 
In parting bid them thus — Adieu. 

^ I had once a mind to tranflate this little Comedy in one a^; and add it to Ve r-ve rt : 
bat (hort as it is for a play, it is rather too long for an appendix. 

On 
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vi TOTHE READER. 

On quitting the Jefuits he returned to Amiens, where he 
married a rich woman, and had befides a lucrative office in the 
finances. In 1748 he was received into the French Academy, 
in the place of Mr. Darchet ; and had the honour of compli- 
menting, in the name of that body, the unfortunate Lewis XVI. 
on his coming to the crown. By that monarch he was ennobled 
in 1775 ; and died, without children^ at Amitos on the i6th g£ 
June, 1777, in the 68th year of his age. 

His works have been collefted and printed at different times, 
and in different places : but the befl edition is that of Paris in 
1785, in 3 vol. in 12"**. They confifl of OJes, Epijiles^ a T^ranf- 
lation of Virgil's Eclogues, 2l Tragedy called Edward''; two 
Comedies, Sidney , and Le Mecbant, or Malevolent'-man; which our 
Grey calls the befl comedy he had ever read : but which, cer- 
tainly, would never fucceed on an Englifh theatre, however it 
may pleafe in the clofet. As to Edward and Sidney, they are both 
unworthy of Greflet. His iprokDifcourfes are flill more excep- 
tionable ; being frothy, puerile declamations. 

I T appears that he had written a Jlfth Canto, or fecond Part 
to Ver-vert 5 called UOtfvroir des Nonnes (I'he Nuns Work^ 
room), fraught with as muct humour, and more Attic fatire, than 
the firfl Part : but this he only read in feledt companies ; and 
burned the MS. in his lafl illnefs. I have been afTured by a French 

« Edward III. of England. 

gentleman 
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Vll 



gentleman now in Oxford^ that the author having read it twice to 
Monfieur, the French King's brother, the latter could repeat 
every word of it by heart : fo that there is ftUl a poffibility of its 
appearing in print, — I fhall conclude this Preface with the only 
di/iicb that I have feen on the death of Greffet : 

Hunc lepidique iales lugent, venerefque pudicse : 
Sed prohibent mores ingeniumque mori. 



ERRATA. 

P. 31. note, read. The Tomiere is a lay-fifter, who attends at the gate, goes the convent** 

errands, &c« 
P. 35. 1. lo.for motify r#tf</ modify. 
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INVOCATION. 

TO THE LADY ABBESS OF THE PARACLET. 

/^ THOU! whom cv'ry folitary grace 

Adorns ; without the Solitude's grimace : 
In whofe pure breaft all virtues are combined 
With gay good-humour and a tafte refin'd : 
Be Thou my Muse 5 flncc Thou wilt have me firing 
Mine idle lyre a Parrot's dirge to fing : 
Warm ev'ry thought ; enliven ev'ry tone ; 
And make my notes harmonious as thine own; 
Such as, of late, o'er thy Sultana's • tomb, 
(Whom Death fnatch'd from thine arms, in vernal bloom) 

» a favorite Spaniel. 

B Flow'd 
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2 V E R - V E R T. 

Flowed from thy plaintive Harp — My Ver-vert's bier 
Demands no lefs thy fympathetic tear. 

His virtue ftruggling with a wayward fate. 
His voy'ges, wand'rings, and laft forlorn ftatc 
Would form an whole Odyjfey in the lays 
Of Grecian Bards — if fuch were in our days. 
Gods, daemons, witches might be group'd, to make 
A fcore of Cantos for a Hero's fake, 
Whofe name, illuftrious in the rolls of Fame, 
Rivals, at leaft, the great -Eneas' name : 
His prowefs equal, piety not lefs j 
And far, far greater his extreme diftrefs ! 

But many rhymes might modern readers tire. 
And quench, perhaps, the modern Mufe's fire. 
Who loves, like bees, to fkip from flowV to flowV, 
And change her fubjedt with the fleeting hour. 
Thefe maxims. Abbess! muft be ftri<aiy true. 
For this plain caufe — I copy them from You. 



O ! may 
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VER-VERT- 

O ! may the Copy never greatly fall 
Below the rare and rich OriginaL 

If^ too fincere^ I haply have, at times» 
Betrayed fome fecret myft'riw^ inmy rhymes : 
Th' important Nothings of the doiftcr'd ftate; 
The (cience of the Parbur and the Grate : 
From Theei my fricndi (o courteous and fo kind. 
An eafy pardon I exped to find. 
To duty Thou, and duty onty tied, 
Canfl laugh, with me, at e?'ry Aing befide. 

'Tis not a forehead fandified by art, 
That Heav'n appsoves— 4^ a pure £^}^ heart. 
Were Virtue now, to mortals here below, 
Herfelf in all her native charms to fliow, . 
None other femblance would the Goddefs bear 
Than that which You—and all the Graces wear. 

By antient aiithors — and by modern too — 
It has been ftated — I believe, moft true 



B2 ^ , It 
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4 V E R-V E R T. 

It has been ilated^ as a certain thing. 

That little Good accrues from travelling. 

The trade of running up and down the world 

Has many a chriftian into error hurl'd. 

Better in virtuous ignorance remain^ 

And live, at home, a pleas'd unpolifh'd fwain ; 

Than, hunting knowledge through Earth*s various climes,. 

Come loaded back with folly, and with crimes- 

Of this great truth proof other need I bring 

Than the difaft'rous fate of Him I ling ? 

Should ftubborn fceptics doubt of what I feyv 

All Never/ parlours will atteft my lay- 



\f". 



C A N T O I* 

At Nev£Rs, then, a Parrot of great feme 
Dwelt, not long fince ; and Ver-vert was his name t 
Who, when his 'wifdom and his worth we rate. 
Might feem to merit a lefs rig'rous fate j 
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VER-VERT. 5 

If happinefs^ on this fublunar fpot^ 

Of worth and wifdom always were the lot. 

Him, yet an infant, .from his native fhorc 
An unrelenting Bourdeaux-iaSLov bore 
To Gallia's land ; where Fortune fix'd his ftatioa 
Among the Ladies of the Vifitation V 
And, fure, no better ftajdon could befal 
A captive Parrot, on this earthly ball. 
Young, handfome, playful, volatile and gay. 
In harmlefs mirth he pafs'd the live-long day : 
For, yet, no guilt his tender heart had ftungi 
Nor words profane defiFd his mimic tongue. 

Need I to fay what pains the Fair-ones took o 

To make their Captive his confinement brook I 
To their dear Father-'ConfeJJhr alone 
Were more attachment, more attention Ihow'n^ 

^ A fort of Religious Order inftiioted by the famous Biihop of Geneva^ ST, Francis dr 
Sales* 

Nay 
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6 V E R . V E R T. 

Nay fome foft iifters, in the bloom of youth, 

(If Nevers-annals always fpeak the truth) 

Prefer'd the Fowl ! — at leaft, it certain is. 

The Fowl partook of aU the Father' t blifs : 

In evVy foupe and iyrop, were prepared- ■'- ;:. ::/.! 

To cheer tht Father s heart> the Parrdt (har'd t 

To win his favour Nun With Nmlet ^HcKf^i - ^ i OiU . 

For He's no objedt of forbiddett LdVtt. v^ * . = '^ 

As reafon's age he had not yet attton*d> 
His frolic freedoms iiever were reftrain'4 1 
Say what he lift^ of do whate'«r he wffl i 
None took ofFencc--4was <^ churming, cfea*«uog,*' ASL 
Whether he half-unveil'd their hidden charms. 
Or tore their bands, or bit thear milk-white amis ; 
Flutter'd, or whittled ; huffmx'd a Pfalm^ or S&ng: 
'Twas right — for He, lik^ Kings, could Aoimo^ wrong. 

Yet had he, in his fporting and his fpeech. 
That modeft air which convents only teach : 

Such 
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Such as in docile Novicee appears 

So pretty — during thck probotion^yeflr^. 

To ev'ry queftion, which the Nuns would put. 
He had a proper anfwcr, ready cut: 
Thus Origen, as authors grave advance^ 
To fev'n quick fcribes could dictate taJ(kSf at once I 

At dinner-tixiss, the pamper'd glutton ate 
Whatever he lik'd ; from any Mother's plate : 
All this beiide the fecret iugar'd things 
That fome good-natur'd Sifter hourfy brings^ 
For Ver -vert's indefatigable paunch, 
Tho* ever cramming, was for ever ftaunch. 
The Petty "Cares "" among thofc Dames, 'tis thought. 
Were either born, or to perfedtion brought ! 
This Ver-vert found. — Not ev'n at Court, tis faid. 
To the Queen's Po/I was more attention paid. 

* Les petitS'foins : for which, I think, we have no juft equivalent. 



When 
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8 V E R.V E R T. 

When night approached. He, }iktaSuUan, chofc 
The favVite cell, in which he would repofe. 
Nice was, indeed, his choice ; for, it appears. 
He never harboured with a Nun of years : ; " - 

But where he found a Nuhlet young and neat, : . : . 

There he was fure to make his ev'n-retreat, ' 

Upon the box, her Jgnufes ^ that kept 
And other holy toys, he perch'd, and flept. 
Whether, with her, his evening hymn he faid ; 
Or, gracelefs, went, without a pray'r, to bed y 
It is not known — Yet probably, I ween. 
He to her orifon* might fay: ** Amen.'* 
Nor is it known what were his holy dreams : 
Ideal cracknels ? or ideal creams ? 
All that, as yet, I have for certain found 
About his fleep, is — that his fleep was found. 

^ An Agnus, or Agnus Z>«, is a circular piece of white wax, ftamped with the figure of a 
Lamb ; folemnly blefled by the Pope ; and kept as a fort of talifman by the Devout of the 
Romifti Church. 

— But 
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V E R-V E R T. 

But foon as break of day begins to peep j 
And bufy bells roufe lazy Nuns from fleep ; 
He too awakes, to view with curious eyes, 
Frefh from her couch, the lovely Veftal rife : 
To fee her lave, and drefs — in fliort, to (hare 
In all her little Toilet's morning care. 
7(?/7?/, I fay, but fay in lowly tone. 
What to the vulgar ought not to be known^ — 
toilet, I fay — For I have heard it faid. 
That Nuns themfelves call in the Toilet's aid 
To raife their charms, and make them ftill appear 
Devoutly decent, ev'n in holy gear. 
Not a lefs faithful mirroui* is required. 
When holy fronts are meant to be attir'd 
In fimple gauze, than is required to place 
On fronts profane bijoux and Bruflels-^lace. 
For, as the Court and Gity have their modes ; 
Juft fb it happens in tbofe bleft abodes i 
Where as much art and tafte may be difplay'd 
In the adjuftment of a fiimple braid. 



C ^ T As 
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As by the mundane Fair-ofiQ is employ'4 
To deck herfelf ii^ all the porftp pf pride* 

Nay, oft the /rce a^d Iv^cy-foUowing Love?* . . 
Forfaking Parks, ^ Palaces, and Groves, 
Have wing'd their way o*er Conveftt-tw^, aoci gatjfe ; 
And, Tpite of bolts, and bars» aadirQD gfaj^eix 
Shed all their influence on a Veftal's face. 
And giv'n to weeds and.ve^s reliefs ^ce* 
This by the bye-^-Ngw toiny l^:^g»i^ . ; 
Of which no more I m^aA to breakt^ c^k« . 



In this abode of eafe a;i4 indekii^f , 
Ver-vert refided, li}^ aP^^jfi^^iAce*. 
Idle, inaftive, without toil or car«> ^ 

He reign'd in all the hearts of a¥i tdifir F^: , ; 
For him, her fparrows, ahl ^ow:h^f^tfetjyr-loti[' 
Her darling fparrows lifter jpfff forgot. 
Four fweet CanarJQS, oppe the I?^lfH}r^« prj^e,/ > 
Now difregarded, broke thpir fefa? ta, 4p4 ^il 
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V E R-V E R T. « 

Ev'n the two MaftifFs, guardians of the door. 
And mighty, mighty favourites before, 
Neglefted lie upon uiicufhion'd beaches } 
And, through pure envy, wafte away by inches ! 

Who could liave thought, who would have daf'd to fay. 
That e'er fhould come the dreid, tht difmial day. 
When this great Idol of each heart (hould prove 
No more an object worthy of fhdr 16 ve ? 
But, after all their pain§ and cares, ihould be 
A Reprobate, in the fupreme degree ! 

Suspend, O Mufe I a while, the tears and fighs 
Of their foft bofoms, and fweet melting eyes ; 
Which his apoftacy, from Virtue*s laws 
And mild monaftic difcipline, muft caufe. 
Alas ! fuch is the bitter, baneful fruit 
That daily fprings from fond Indulgence" root. 



Cz CANTO 
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CANTO 11. 

We may.fuppofe,. that, in a fchool like this^ 
^ To have the gift of fpeech he could not mifs. 
The gift of fpeech fo fully he pofTefs'd, 
That, fave at meals, his tongue was ne'er at reft 
And fo corredly all his words he fpoke. 
As if he read his leflbn in a book ! 

No faucy co:^comb Paroquet was He ^ 
Such as in Barbers' fhops we fometimes fee j 
And who, in accents infolent,and loud, . 

Blatter abufe upon the gaping crowd. 

Ver-vert's difcourfe was decent and devout : 
He learned no evil, and no eyil thought. 
No word obfcene his modeft lips efcap'd ; « 
For wicked Worldlings he had never ap'd. 
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V E R-V E R T^ 13 

But Hymns f and Pfalms^ and Canticles he knew ; 

And rare Ejaculations not a few : 

Could promptly fay his Benedicit^, 

And iW/r^ Mere, and T^/r^ Cbarit^. 

Nay, I have heard, he ibmetlmes tried his voice 

On Mary Alacoque^s ' foliloquies ! 

In that learn'd reiidence he had^ indeed. 
The means abundant^ that to fcience lead. 
There, all the Chriftmas-carols, old or new. 
By Memory many fapient Sifters knew. 
This precious lore our Parrot took io faft. 
That he his tutorefles foon furpafs'd. 
He mimicked ev'a the languor of their tones. 
Their fighs, their fobbings, and their dove-like moans. 
To fum up all, this well inftrufted Fri'r 
Knew all that's known by Mothers of the Choir. 

* Margaret'Marj Alacequg was a vifionary of the fame order ; of whom we have a very 
4urio\2s life, written by Languet Archbifhop of Sens. 

Such 
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14 V E R . V E R T* 

Such matchfefs merits in a Parrot founds 
Muft foon be known beyond the Cloilbr's bottiid* 
The common iVi?vfrx-talk, from mom to eve. 
Was all about the happy Nuns' Ekvt^ 
From Moulins^ and mbffe dlftant dties too. 
The curious came, the wondrous Bird to view. 

The pleafant charge fco bring hub to the grkte. 
Was giv'n, by genVal votc^ to Sifter Kate : 
For Sifter Kate, of all the holy tribe. 
Knew beft his worth ; and could It befl: defcribe. 
Befides, her little fweet inipoikig iace. 
And guimpe • adjufted with unciqtiftfi'd gtace. 
Were powerful magnets to fth' inquiring ract# 

She, with uncommon eloquence and ikill, 
Defcants upon the beauty of his biM ; 
The heav'nly colours that his frame infold 
In various tints of azure, green, and gold : 

« A fort of ftomachcr, peculiar to Nuns. 
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VER.VERT. ^ 15 

His head fo pretty, and his peck (9 ficftty 
His legs fo handfome, ^d fo ^hm Us f^ ; 
His innocent and edifying ta^n. 
His grave demeanour, and his look Teren^, 
His ihape fo elegant — from top to toe 
The pcrfe<a emblem of a perfeiSl: Beau J 

But Ver- vert's beauty, howfoever rare. 
Was of his merit but the fmalleft fhare. 
Soon as he opened his mellifli^GRis throat. 
His air, and Jhape, and plumage were forgot. 
Words fweet as honey from his tongue diftilFd, 
Which evVy ear with adnMration filled* 

Slow his exordaim, and ia tone fo moek. 
One feem'd to h«ar a Mv^^r/iii^pFeacher i^eak : 
But, in the progrefs of his fage difcourie,. 
He grew more warm, and urg'd his points with force; 
In varied cadences his periods fall. 
And charm, and captivate the fouls of all. 
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i6 V E R.V E R T. 

Rare eulogy ! If we may credit ftoiy. 
No perfon flept in Ver-vert's auditory ! 
Could Bourdaloue, of oratorial fame. 
Of his court auditories fay the fame ? 

Yet not by all th' attention and applaufe. 
That father Ver-vert from his audience draws^ 
Is he pufF'd up with pride : — but, having made 
His peroration, droops his modeft head ; 
And with an edifying air dejparts ; 
Leaving his doSirine in his hearers' hearts. 

Our Neophite as yet had never fpoke 
A wicked thing, in eameft or in joke; 
Save fome fmall fcraps of little love-like tales. 
Which he had, haply, heard behind the rails. 
In broken words by younger fiflers told ; 
And fome detraflions, 1? arn'd ampng the old. 
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V E R . V E R T. 17 

In this retreat^ or in, or out of cage, 
Liv'd Father Ver-vert, like a faint and fage. 
Plump as a Monk, and knowing as an Abb^, 
He ftole the heart of many a cloifter'd Hei^: 
Beauteous beyond comparifon, and ftili 
By all bclov'd ; 'caufe ftill deledlable. 
Well taught, well ufed, well fofter'd, and well fed : 
Happy ! if he had never travelled. 

But comes the time, of memory accurft. 
When all this bag of happinefs muft burft. 
One fatal voy*ge fliall blaft his well-earn'd fame. 
And quickly turn his glory into fhame ! 
Why cannot I upon the Mufe prevail 
From future times to veil the difmal tale ? 
No, no : the Mufe, remonftrate as I may, 
Muft have, will have, her own accuftom'd way. 
Reader i attend, and learn, from what flie fings, • > 

The danger from Celebrity that fprings. 

D Surely, 
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Surely^ far happier is the Main ^hofe name 
Was never blazon'd by ike trump of iame^ 
Than he who reached the fummlt of renown^. 
To be with more precipitance let down. 
Superior talents and e:srtfeme lucee& 
Too oft concur to make a Hero lefs. 

Thy fame, G Ver-vert f and thy brilliant a'(£lsjfc 
(For who dare queftion ftrong and ftubborn fa<£ts ?)^ 
Were not confined to the inhabitants 
Of Nevers, MouIins^*--^Bv*it the Nuns ofNarites^ 
(The cradle of the 'Holy Vifitutioh) 
Heard of thy fame, ahd go^3r cdnver&tioa. 
They heard y and, hearing, greitlywii^'d to know 
If, what of Thee AdyTheard,^wcte' truly fo ? 
A Virgin's wifli is a confumkg fiie : 
But ten times iboriger is a Ntti^'s ticfijre. 
Each head was fraotk, ev'iy bo&m: panted 
After a Parrot /—-but a P^r^/ tinted. 
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Straight, in the Nhenwis^vdc&p 
An eloquent EpifUe they dired: 
To the fuperior of the congr^;ation 
That had the Miracle in their poiTeffion^ 
Th' Epiftle was in profe ; But I rehearfe, 
yubente Mufi^ its contents in verfe. 
** The Nuns oi Nantes to Never s* Nuns fend greeting : 
** We all, aflembled in a gen'ral nieeting ; 
** And after having firft invok'd the Lord, 
** Have deem'd it proper, wiiK a, joint accord, 
** To beg what, if we rightly underftand, 
** Our rev'rend MQther ftriiftly might demand :. 
** We beg, we pray, t\m% for a month's fliprt fpAc«^ 
** Ver-vert be fent our Monaft'ry to grace. 
** For thofe, who e'er have feen him, all agree, 
^' No mortal Parrot fpeaks fqch things as He^ 
^* Refufe not, then^ to fend the Bird fo dear i 
^* That He may edify, the Sifters here*'' 

D 2 The 
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The letter parts — But they muft count the fmn 
- Of twelve long days, before an anfwcr come. 
O what an age ! — A fecond letter flies ! 
Sleep all forfakes ! Sifter Cecilia dies ! 

Meanwhile the miffive finds it's ready way 
To Never s. — 'Twas upon a feftal day ; 
When, in a Chapter for the purpofe calFd, 
The fcroU was read — and ev'ry heart appalFdJ 
** What ? lofe out Ver-vert ! Heav'ns ! 'tis worfe than death I 
** (Exclaim'd the young ones, with one common breath.) 
** Entomb'd alive in thefe enchanted towVs, 
** How fhall we pafs the folitary hoursy 
** If Ver-vert leave us ?'' — And, to fay the truth. 
When we reflect, that, in the bloom of youth, 
Thofe cloifter'd Maidens in their hearts niight feci 
The warmth of fomething elfe than fervent zeal, . 
We cannot wonder, fince hone other Beau 
They bad at hand, to foothe their inward woe. 
That they were loth to let their Parrot go. 

Not 
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Not fo the revVend Mothers of the Choir, 
Whofe bofoms glow'd not A^ith fo keen a fire* 
They, in their wonted prudence, judg'd it beft. 
To grant their Nantine Sifters their requeft i 
Left the refufal of fo fmall a thing 
Might dire contention in the Order bring. 

Though thus, in upper Houfe, the Bill had pafs*d, 
It in the lower rais'd a mighty blaft. 
^* Can it be true ?'* fweet Seraphina cry*d, 
" That we muft lofe the Convent*s greateft pride ? 
** Muft Ver-vert, charming Ver^vert hence depart ? 
'« The vefy thought brings daggers to my heart !" 
The fiftcr Sacrijiany who oft had fed . 
The darling' Parrot, often feeh to bed. 
Thrice changes colour, four deep fighs emits. 
Weeps, fumes with rage, and flutters into fits. 
On ev'ry face there fits a fuUen gloom. 
As if predidive of the Parrot's doom : 

111- 
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Ill-boding omens haunt them all the day. 
And horrid dreams^ by night,, drive flscpjawa;. 

The morn arrives, the fad, the £ital mott^ 
When Ver-vert muft be to the vci£dL borns« 
Ah ! how fliall I, ev'n aided by the mufe. 
Be able here to paint their dear adieus ? 
No Tuirie yet, fbrfaken by her mate,,- 
More mourn'd her lofs, thaa now did Siflaec Kattt 
Nor flie alone — for ev'ry Sifter flro^e 
By fome kind tokqa to exprels her hvc*. 
By tuiJns>, they fiutch hint £:om^cadbj^ . 

They ftroke, they kif^;^ and weep o'er all his cbarmSr : 
Charms, which that day vnik diwbte I»fbe feoae. 
And feem'd, till then, tO" have been feafdy ksoiwn. 
Yet muft he go — fee: ! through tbe gate, hn hie? ! 
And Love, that OiPOieot, frpm tfeQ coiivent flks ! 

** Go, go, fweet Bird j wheje honour thee attends : 
" But, ah! be faithful to thy former friends. 

«* Return 
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*^ Return as charming as thou gp*ft away ! 

** So, may the gentle zephyrs thee convey 

«« Along the wave — .Go, go, while I remain, 

** And languifh here^; and filent hug my chain; 

♦* Midft all the apathy of dull repofe, 

•' That neither change, nor confolation knows. 

** Go, go, fweet Bird ! — and, wherefoe'er you move, 

** Be taken for — the ^e^ fon of JLovq !" 

Such were the parting accents, it is faid. 

Were to him whifper'd by cmt tender Maid; 

Who oft, by prying fifters h^ad been fcen 

Reading, abed, her T^g/^^r^in JR^a;^^ •• . 

And who, it niay be thought, with all her heart 

Wifh'd, thatvJGune dayj with Ver-vert to depart* 

Vain was her wi(h. — ^ut I purfue my theme : 

Ver-vert embarks upon the Loire's deep ftream^ 

O ! when to.Nevers he returns $gain. 

May all his. virtues f with him. Ml remain ! 



But, 
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But, lo ! the oars are fet, urifurrd the fails. 
And nothing wanted but propitious gales ; 
A feafonable breeze, that moment, blows ; 
And, fwift as air, the well-trim'd veffel goes. 



CANTO III. 



1 N the fame galliot, that our Hero bore. 

Of other paiTengers were half a fcore. . • ^ ' 

A pair of playful Nymphs, two droll Gafcoons, 

A Monk, a Fri'r, and two or three Dragoons. 

** Companions fitf* you'll fhdke your head and fay, 

" For one who left his convent but to-day;" 

In truth, poor Ver-yert fadly felt the change: 
Their garb, their gait, their language — all was ftrangc. 
For not one fyUable of Gofpel-lore, 
Which he with fo much care had learn'd before. 

Fell 
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Fell from their antichriftian Kps, I ween ; 
But filthy words, and purpofes olrfccnd. 
The bluff Dragoons, whofc race was never thought 
To be with over-much devotion fraught ; 
To make the time lefs tedious, drink like fwine ; 
And talk of nought but women, wars, and wine. 
The Nymphs retail the language of the ftews : 
The two Gafcoons the Monk and Fri'r abufe : 
While the rude lailors fend th' indignant ikks 
With hell-born oaths, aftd horrid bkfphemics^ 
Each word, infpir'd by ftrdng SteatOriSin luligs> 
Comes full articdilttd frcmi tieh^ tongues* 

In this new fcene of dot and tf noife 
Our Hero durft no£ tk\& his tln^d voice^ 
Penfive he iat, in iilent admiration 
Of what he faw and h&itd on ^s occafioa. 
But foon, alas 1 too {o6n he's doom'd by fate 
To he awak'd from his inactive ftate* 



F-^ 
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For Friar-father Bonaventure, (who 
All the deep fubtleties of Scotus knew ; 
And had, when young, moreover, it appears. 
Taught ScbooI'Divinity for twenty years) 
For one good /upper, undertakes to break 
The Parrot's filence ; and to make him fpeak. 

The projedt pleas'd, — The FrVr the Fowl addrefles^ 
And, after fome fweet innocent carefles, 
^* Farlezy mon frere /'* in godly accents criea* 
*^ Av^! mafceur V\ the pious Bird replies* 
It may be guefs'd, what peals of laughtef broke 
From the whole crew, when thus the Parrot fpoke.- 
Ave I f«^^y&«r/ from ev'ry mimic lip. 
From ftern to prow, re-echo'd through the fhip* 

Ver-vert perceivfcs> that he has fpoken iU;; 
And fhame and rage .his little bofom fill. : ^ 

His heart io great, and flatter'd now fo long, . . 
Cannot endure the hiffings of the throng* 



Thus 

Digitized by VrrOOQlC 



V E R . V E R T- 27 

Thus many a youth, well trained in Virtue's fchool. 
Yields up his Innocence to Ridicule. 

Our debauchee, ungrateful and unkind. 
His former teachers curfes, in his mind. 
For having not inftrudled him, while young. 
In all the beauties of the Gallic tongue. 
To thefe he, now, his whole attention pays ; 
Much, much he thinks, but little yet he fays. 
His firft great care was to eradicate 
Each idle, old idea from his pate : 
'Twas foon atchiev'd 5 for Ver-vert was not dull : 
In three fhort days he had unfarc'd his ikuU 
Of all the notions which, it would appear. 
He had been gath'ring the whole foregoing year. 

So much he finds the language of Dragoons 
More manly, mdiie refined than that of Nuns j 
That, in a trice, the little fcMward Devil 
(Ah me ! how readily we learn what's evil !) 

E 2 n \ ^^^ 
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Not only undcrAands white'ef they fay. 
But talks as firm and fluently as they I 

That thread-bare maxim £ufly he hdied, 
That ** Large to Vice from Virtue is the ftride ;* 
From Virtue, here, hchoW t Parrot fldp 
To Vice's height, without a novice-fhip ! 
No wicked Daemon, who bad long poflefs*d. 
By God's permiflion, fome unlucky breaft. 
When forc'd by Exorcifms and Uofy^watcr 
To quit his hold, was ever heard to fpattef 
More impious words and ^ntcnces, than feU 
From the foul tongue of this new child of Hell^ 
The Loire* s whole alphabet by hi»rt he knew. 
And could pronounce each letter juft and true. 
Whatever founds his nerves acouftic ftrike. 
Without a ftammer he returns tibe like. 
PufF'd with applaufc, he now growa bold io fin. 
And values Virtue not a fingle pin : 
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To plcafe his fellow-paflengers (O ihame !) 
Is now his chiefs is now hiis only turn. 
Ah ! muft a fouU by bad example driv'n^ 
Be thus perverted, and bereft of Heav'n f - 

While in the fhip thefe fcenes are ading, fay^ 
How pafs'd our Sifters their fad time away ? 
In clofe retreat our pious Siflers mourn. 
And make Novames ^ for Ver-vert's fafe return. 
All entrance to the convent was deny'df 
All mirth and recreation laid aiide : 
The Grate itfelf with fable ferge was veiled i 
And — almoft St7ence ev'ry where prevailed ! 
All this for an Ingrate. — Ceafc, ceafe your cares. 
Relax your forrows, and fufpend your pray*rs : 
The rev'rcnd Ver-vert, rev'rend now no more. 
Loft all his virtues, when lie left your fhore : 
By water-nymphs debauch'd, he no more minds 
Your chafte embraces, than the paffing winds i 

^ A Novaine is a nine days retreat ; during which a certain number of prayers and litanies 
are faid, for fome particular intention. 
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But, ev'ry tie of facred love forgot. 
Swears like a trooper, tipples like a fot; 
That heart, fo pure, is now a fink of crimes I 
That tongue, fo pious, curfes only chimes I 
Let his great fcience be no more your boaft : 
For what's a genius^ when to virtue loft ? 
A traitor, loft to virtue and to fhame. 
May move your pity, not aifedion claim. ' 

While thus employed the iV^v^rj-Nuns remain; 
The Nuns of Nantes are equally in pain 
About the Bird's arrival.-— Ev'ry day 
Appears to roll too tardily away ; 
And ftill more tardy feems the flow return 
Of each impatiently-expedted morn. 
For flatt'ring hope, ingenious to deceive. 
Had in their fancy, as you may believe, 
Depided ev'ry beauty, great or lefs. 
That any mortal Parrot can poflefs. 



A Parrot 
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A Parrot thisy of a fuperlor kind ! 
A Parrot with a cultivated mind; 
Sweet voice, foft manners, elevated mien : 
In jQiort — the rareft Parrot e'er was feen ! 

At length the fliip arrives — O wiQi'd-for hour ! 
Hard by the harbour, on the fandy fhore, 
A faithful T^ouriere ^ ever fince the day 
The fecond Letter went from Nantes away. 
Had daily been upon th' incejQant watch 
The galliot's canvas with her eyes to catch. 
The Bird is landed ; when, with fome furprife. 
On the Beguine he cafts his rambling eyes* 
For well he knew her, by her prudiih air. 
Her gauze, her gloves, the coiflPure of her hair; 
Her fentences in drawling voice exprefs'd. 
And the fmall crofs that hung upon her breaft* 

He gaz'd, he grinned ; and ev*n was io uncivil 
('Tis faid) as fend the virgin to the devil 

s The Nun who attends at the grate, to admit and attend vifitors, &c. 
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En militaire. For> as he now* had ixri 
A foldier's life^ more pleas'd he would have been 
To follow the Dragocm^ than the Beguine. 
But^ maugre his repugnance and his cries. 
The I'ouriere to the convent with him hies. 
Thrice on the way he bk^-ibme &y, hor neck ; 
Some fay^ her arm ; and other fome^ her cheek. 
All this avails not: will, or wiB he net. 
He to the convent is ki triumph brought. 



Straight, bnfy Rumor flies €»all hi* wings. 
And the glad tidings to the Mothbr brings. 
From her the tidings^ fty from tongue to tongue : 
A Chapters fummon*d; and the beHs are rung. 
'Twas choir-tiirte ; but Ae vehement defire 
Of feeing Ver-vert keeps them from the choir* 
To the great Parlour with uncommon fpeed 
Mothers and Sifters infiantly proceed : 
All order laid aficte, each onward raihes : 
Nun juftles Nun, and Novice Novice puflies : 
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Ev*n mother Angelique^ at fiiU four fcore^ 
Was feen to run^ who never ran before ! 



CANTO IV. 



All come^ all fee this objed of delight $ 
And all are raviih'd at the charming ii^t. 
Nor without re^bn — for the rogue had not 
Of his attradtions loft a iing^ jot. 
His crimes had nothSxtg in hk form derang'd : 
A iingle plume its colour had not changUi. 
Nay, his new, pert, and Petit-*maitr^--zixs 
His warlike look, and confidential Hare 
Enhanced his other beauties — ^Why, jafl: Heav'ni 
Should foch attntdtions to a 4amve be giv'n ? 
Why fhould not thofe, Vfho are devoid of grace. 
Have reprobation's marks upon thcjir face ? 



I 
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But hark ! — The mothers flow their clack begin* 

Jove Is 

Not Qfi^ own thunder makes, a greater din. 
Three fcore of tongues, let loofe together, raife 
Their notes difcordant in fweet Ver-vert's praife ! 
But He, to their furprife, without regard 
Beheld their tranfports, and their praifes heard* 
Like a young Carmelite his eyes he rolls ; 
And looks with pity on thofe humble fouls. 

First caufe of Ibandal this. — The Priorefs 
Would now the brazen-fronted Fowl addrefs i 
And, in a ferious, half-commanding ilraih, 
Rebuk'd his petulance. — The Bird, amain. 
Replies (the anfwer cv'ry fifter.ftuns) 
" What fools, egad, I wb^t foals 6e all the Nuns P"^ 
This wicked fragment of a wicked fong 
The Nymphs had taught him, as he iail'd along. 
•* Good Heav'ns !'' cried mother Paula-, *« fuch a phrale 
" I never, never heard, in all my days : 



'^Fie, 
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'' Fie, Brother ! fie ; fuch naughty tricks give o*er." 

The Brother, rh3nning richly, anfwer'd : ** Wh — c !'* 

*« Five Je/iis /" Mother Magdalena cried : 

« Vive Jefus /" Mother Monica replied : 

^' Sure he's a forc'rer in a bird's difguife-: 

** How could our Sifters fuch a Parrot prize ? 

*' How could they fufFer fuch a cannibal 

*« To live among them ?" Devil burji you all! 

Was his rejponfe. — Alternately, they try 

His talk profane to mend, or motify* 

They try without efFc6t : for He makes fun 

Of ev'ry Novice, and of cv'ry Nun. 

He imitates, with a pedantic air. 

The precious prattle of the younger fair : 

But apes, with a more grave, important face. 

The nafal gruntings of the antique race. 

At laft, worn out his patience, he exclaims. 
To the aftonifhment.of all the Dames : 

F 2 ^^Garce! 
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'' Garce ! Bou^e! F outre ! Sucre I Ventre^bleuT 
And all the other horrid terms, he knew ! 
Struck filent, here, each rcv'rend Mother ftaads ; 
And lifts to Heav'n her eyefe and trembling hands : 
While the more fimple, as they hear him fpctk 
Such hard, harfh words> imagine it h& Greek. 

With the fame'hmryv through the Parlour-door^ 
They now rufh out^ as in they rufh'd befcare* 
Good Mother Cunegunda runs &> ikft^ 
She falls ; and of her grinders drdps the lafL 
Crofling themfelves a thoufand time^. they poef$> 
Poft-hafte, to reach the cellar's doq) reccfe; 
And had there been, within the convent^s bound> 
A deeper^ darker dungeon to be 6mxAi ^- 

Thither, it is believed, they WOttld hft^JiruiH 
Such diabolic company to ihun* 

<« Father eternal f whencfc «iioiig Weftk women 
<* Came this infernal^ this incarnate Daemon i 
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« He muft be Antichrift himfelf, or worfe ! 

*« How can he have the confcience fo to curfe ? 

** Sweet Saviour ! guard us ; is it thus, in truth, 

" Our Nivernois Sifters train up Youth ? 

^* All that Janfenius^ Calvin, Lutber taught, 

** Compared with Ver-vert's bUij^emy, is nought. 

** Spirit divine ! preferve us from all «vils : 

" And fave, ah ! fave us from this prince of Devils." 

Such was the prayV, which, in a piteous note, 

Pour'd Mother Maude from her fepulchral throat. 

A COUNCIL now is iUmmon'd to debate 
Upon the Scandal-giving Parrot's fete. 
Short, but determinate, was the deciiion 
Of this moft boly female Inquifit4on : 
No Roman Congregation ever drew 
A Cenfure up, moiie acctirately /r«^. 



His Propofitions are defin'd to be, 
RfJj^^iiJtefyf in this or tiM degree. 
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Falfey novels temerarious ; and, withal. 

To Schifm inducing ; yea, fchifmatical : 

Injurious to the Churchy and Church's Peers j 

And quite offenjive to all pious ears : 

Nay, if not formal Herejy\ at leaft 

Firft coujin-'german to that frightful Beajl I 

In fliort, our culprit is declar'd to be 

An impious, execrable Debauchee, 

Who has attempted by his wicked prate 

The Sifters morals to contaminate. 

Such crimes as thefe, in Portugal or Spain, 
A fan-benito ^ would be fure to gain. 
But Gallia's laws fecure a mildef doom : 
Ver-vert is only cenfur d-^^xA fent home. 
He wifli'd no better : for he hop*d, once more. 
To find fuch mefs-mates as he found before. 
When he embark'd from the Nevernian fhore. 



r 



*» A fan^benito, more properly faco-henitOi is a piece of yellow linen, refembling a fcapu- 
lar, with which the holy Inquiiitors decorate the crinunal, before they fend him to be roafted. 

To 
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To this Decifion all the Sifters fet 
Their hands and feals i yet not without regret. 
" For ah ! (they faid and figh'd) how great the pity, 
** That fuch a youth, fo charming and fo pretty, 
" Should, in a form fo like a faint's, contain 
** All the black vices of a rogue in grain ?'* 

Most willingly he quits this dull abode : 
Nor bites, as erft, the Touriere on the road 
That leads them to the port. — The veffel ftood 
Unmoored, and ready to replough the flood. 
Soon as the failors well-known voice he hears. 
He leaps for joy, and anfwers with three cheers. 
Whether again he met with his Dragoons, 
His Monk, his Friar, his Nymphs, and his Gafcpons ; 
And what new loads of precious nautic lore 
He had laid in, before he reached the fhorc ; 
My records fay not. — Hafte we to the clofe 
Of the great Iliad of our Hero's woes. 



Not 
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Not lefs ofFenfive to the iST^^rj-Saints 
Was his behaviour, than to thofe of Nantes. 
Nay, greater was the fcandal, in the placfe 
Where he had firft received the feeds <^ grace. 
Shock'd at his dire apoftacy, (we're told) 
They in the hall a ied tfjufiict hdd. 
Nine chofen judges, fober, learn'd and fagc. 
And each the perfedt oAiblem of an age, 
Affume their feats : cl^in'd in his cage appears 
The lucklefs Veh-^vert, and their featence hears* 

Their fentence was'feverc : for> by their kw^. 
No Gerbier * wa« allow'd to pkad bis caftfe. 
The votes are counted v-^^ivo bla<ik feaUs <lecree. 
That inftant dea:th his punifhntent ihall be ! 
^wo other, not fo black, tioom him to go 
Back to his native land — to worfliip Fo ! 
But Jive^ who thought he ftill might be redaim'd, 
A milder penalty, or Penance nam*d : 

* A celebrated lawyer ; the Erjkine of France, in his day. 
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To which the reft confented. — ** He muft faft 
** On bread and water, till two months be paft ! 
" As many more, although allow'd to eat, 
" He muft remain in abfolute retreat ! 
*' And, worft of all, one word he muft not fay 
** Till four lunations more have roird away," 

From garden, grotto, parlour, grate, alcove. 
And ev*ry other fcene of fport and love. 
He is excluded : and, to fill the cup 
Of his misfortunes to the vecy top, 
Th' uile£fo of the convent, who in fhape 
Refembled lefs a woman, * than an ape i 
A fulky, four, feptagenarian maid 
Is made the keeper of the Renegade. 
Not Argus, with his hundred eyes, could be 
More ftridtly watchful of his truft, than fhe. 

Yet, Tpite of all her vigilance, they fay. 
Some tender-hearted Sifters found their way -"^ 

' G To 
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To his retreat ; and chccr'd his faftihg gums^ 
From time to time, with foupes and ftigar-plums. 
But ah ! the fweeteft, dailitieft cates muft be 
Worm- wood and rue — to bim who is not free. 

Whether inipdrd hy fitr^iB^ 6r by ^i*r j ' 

(The Jefuits teach us, it is all the fame '') 
Or ftruck with horror at the ghaftly. fight . 
Of his Duenna^ he apptan contrite, -*^ /, 

No more he talks the langtiigfc of dragoOni, 
Lewd girls, rude failors, and.proftftt bufJbons j 
But iymphonizes with *ftch piotife riote^ 
That by his new diredlrtft he is Ito^bt : 

^ It has been a long and warm controverfy. aiaopg the grave divines -of the Romiih 
Church ; whether the finner, in order to be reconciled to Heaven, muft have a perfea for- 
row, ariftng from fupematoral motives : nkixiely^ the love of God, and'th'e innate turpitude 
of iin; or if an imperfe^ forroVj fbtmded tin ie6 ^nterelied iitotiTe9; iodi as flttmey the 
fear of Hell, &c, be not fufficient, with facramental abfolutlon, to obtain at leaft the complete 
j>ardon of the guilt, if not always of the pain f The former, ftrenuoufly fupported by the 
Janfenifts, was called Qfmtritin9\ die ktter> iiMdIjr iAaktiiiii^ by tiie fifiiitsf a^s named 
Jktritkn. 

Re-echoes 
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Re-echoes all her layings, and her fighs j 
And Mea culpa ! moft devoutly cirics^ 

Such fynoptoms of repentance jcould not &i{ 
With the mofl rigid CaTuift to prevail. 
Had flern Nicole, or Opfirgit ^ been his gui4e^ 
His abfolution had not b«n deny'd. 
In the Divan it, then, was wifely Judged, 
That Ver-vert'$ penance ought to be abridged. 
No time fo fit — as when dicrfi hap'd to be 
O'er all the Church a gen'ria] jubilte : 
And He, who holds, on ear&, (he keys of heav'nj 
Had then a plenary Indulgena ^ pv'n : 
By which, as ev*ry theologue can tell. 
The greateft rogue may Ycapc, not Only HeU, 
But ev'n that purging fire and tranfieiit pain 
Which fouls, not perfe&ly contrite, fuftain 



' Two celebrated rigicUftt of the laft ceatury. 

"* A remittance of all the tmporal punifhment due to fin, both in this life and in the 
next. 
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In the next world i if they have not in ibis 
By due atonement pav'd their way to blifs. 

Arrives the morn, when Ve revert is to be 
From Jin and cenfures both, at once, fet free. 
What joyful day, to ail the Sifters, tbis?^^ 
Its moments one fucceffive/tide of blifs ! 
A feries of delights ; a texture wove 
In Pleafure's loom, by the foft hand of Love. 
All hours, that day, are' recreation-hours : 
Hall, parlour, i/^r/t?/W arebeftrewMwijh flow'rs: 
At breakfaft, chocolate — ^and, when they dine, 
A double portion, with Biirgundian \5rme : 
Caff^ aU'Creme ; liqueurs of various forts : , 
Songs, running, jumping, and fuch other fports. - 
In fine, throughout the convent, unreftrain'd . 
Convivial mirth, and holy tumult r^ign'd. 

Delusive fcene ! How falfe are human joys, 
Which one fmall accident at once deftroys ! 
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The fickle PowV (hall turn, before to-morrow. 
This houfe of mirth into a houfe of forrow. 
Yet nothing preannounc'd our Hero's doom : 
No difmai omen fpoke an early tomb : 
His death was by no fuUen traitor plann'd ; 
He fell not by a vile affaflin's hand : 
Too too much kindnefs (if the truth you'd know) 
Sent him, abruptly, to the (hades below. 

So long accuftom'd to a diet fpare. 
This glut of luxury he could not bear : 
With fugar cloy'd, and by liqueurs oppreft. 
He drops his head upon his heaving breaft. 
And foftly finks into eternal reft. 
In vain the Sifters him attempt to fave. 
By their endearments, from the yawning grave % 
Their cares but fooner ferve to ftop his breath. 
And only haften his predeftin'd death. 
Yet, Where's the mortal who would not defire. 
Like him, in pleafure's bofom to expire ? 



I 
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The Queen of Love his parting br^uh receives ; 
And one more Parrot to Elyiium gives. 

What tongue can tellt what ebquence cKpre£i» 
What mind conceive the dolence and diftrefs 
Of the good Dames ? — Soon as his ^es are clos'd» 
A fad Encyclic Letter is composed ; 
And fent to ev'ry convent* in the natiP9» 
That bears and boafts the name of Fifitation. 

To keep the dear departed ftill in vitvr^ 
His portrait Sifter Apotionia drew/ 
As big as life ; froni which the reft procure 
A faithful copy> each* in miniature. 
The needle boldly with the pencil vies. 
To trace his figure, and to p^nt his d^es : 
On ev*ry work-bag, xaufliion, rarpe^ fcreeni 
The beauteous Ver-verx is embroidcr!d fcen. 
Thofe iifter-arts, and thefe immortal rhymes 
Shall hand his mem'ry 4own to future times^ 
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His funVal fcrvice folemn was, and rare j 
Such as not oft &lls to a Parrot's fhare. 
Full fifteen days, like all the other Great ^ 
Exposed he lay upon a bed <£ ftate : 
While, every other hour, foinc Sifter ftolct 
To fay a De profundis \ for his foul. 

Under an ever- verdant my rtk*s ilieade 
His lifelefs limbs by gcjitle hands were laid* 
Then o*er the ipot, upcwti a marble bafe. 
An urn of poMfii'd porphyry they place j 
On which, engraven with a ft^ divine. 
The fdbwing words in golden cyphers Ihme. 
Ah ! who can read them, as he pafles by^ 
Without a tear ? — at leaft, without a figh ? 



• The Pialm^ From the depth ham 1 tried te Au: which is fuppi^fed to kiEVe a «wiMkrful 
efficacy in relieving the fouls in Pnrgatoiy. 



EPITAPH. 
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EPITAPH. 

I OUNG Novices, niobeneer ye hapio rove. 

Without the Sijieri kftonioled^e^ to infpart 
To one another, (n this facred grove, . .' .. /fr^^'x . 

The genuine feelings of a tender heart: \.\ rf.iy' 
Sujpend, fweet fouls ! if pbffi^le, your talk 

One moment, my misfortunes to biwhil\ • ! /.'. I 

And, as around this monummt you "walk, \ : * f 

Read^ and rehearfe this Jloort, but Moving, tale z ' : .:; ri/. 
A Jingle line this fmple^t ale imparts: : . j ,.;/.. :.r.> 

Here Ver-vert lies, with all thA 3istersVhbar?^sI 

'Tis faid, however. With no faiajl degree . . 1 ; \ 

Of analogic probability, '.;.:...!.., f : ; .: .: :.. .; ; ./ 
That Ver-vert*s felf not in this tonab repofes : 
' But that He ftill, by a mdtempfychofis, . . \ ^ 

Tranfmits, like an hereditary chattel. 
From Nun to Nun, his Spirit and his Prattle I 

FINIS. 

^ ^^^ Digitized by VrrOOQlC 
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